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,5*^ S0ES SHOPPIKJS 
ONE MORNING 



MOTHER WANTS 
SOME FLOWER 
SEEDS .' I'LL SET 
THEM IN THIS 
SEED STORE; 



IHSIPE IS AHOTHEg CUSTOHEg , WHOM MARY KNOWS. 
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THJE CHOICE 




¥ AURA CLARK, return. 
mA ing from high school 
with her best friend Mar- 
garet Brown turned in at the 
gate to her house. 

"I hope you won't change 
your mind about going to 
nursing school with me 
Laura," Margaret said. 

"I'm not «o sure anymore," 
Laura replied, "but I'll know 
after tonight." 

"I know you'll dance off 
with first prize." 

"Thanks," Laura smiled. 
"But regardless of how 
you make out tonight," Mar- 
garet went on. "I hope you'll 
decide to become a nurse." 

That evening the two 
friends sat together back- 
stage at the State Theatre 
waiting for Laura's turn to 
face the audience, and dance 
In the competition. The girl 
chosen the winner would be- 
come the understudy to the 
star of the Haverstraw Rep- 
ertory Company. 

Laura was nervous. Ner- 
vous but not afraid, as «he 
sat tense, eager for her cue. 
for her turn to appear. 

Finally a hell tinkled, and 
■ man pointed at her. "You're 
on, Miss Clark." 

Laura felt her friend's 
Hand squeezing hers, giving 
her reassurance. As she 
moved out onto the darkened 
«age. watched the spotlight 
Pick her Up, she felt that 
when she travelled the road 
into the future she would 



not be wearing the ... 
uniform and starched hat ol 
the trained nurse. 

The manager, Mr. Black, 
announced: "Laura Clark." 
The music started softly, and 
with fragile, exquisite grace 
Laura whirled about the 
stage in the intricate and ex- 
pressive dance she had 
created. 

The audience sat in hushed 
silence as Laura performed 
with the ease and compe- 
tence of one born to dance 
of one who belonged in the 
theatre. 

Perhaps it was no accident 
that Laura presented such a 
polished exhibition in marked 
contrast to the other con- 
testant,. For Laura's grand- 
mother and her mother had 
both been famous names in 
the theatres of the world. 
But this was Laura's first ap- 
pearance before an audience. 

Her mother had tried to 
dissuade her from becoming 
a dancer. She had known the 
joys of success, but also the 
tragic misery of failure. As 
Laura's grandmother had un- 
successfully tried to discour. 
age her daughter from be- 
coming enamoured of the 
theatre, so had Laura's 
mother failed to succeed in 
convincing Laura that the 
theatre had best be left alone. 

The music played on and 
the mood of the audience be- 
came a real thing, as real as 
the voice of destiny, and as 




When she finished, and 
curtsied, a hushed silence 
hung heavy—almost fright- 
«"ng for a few moments. 
Then there followed a spon- 
taneous, joyous, thunderous 
ovation. 

Laura hurried off into the 
wings, the sound of applause 
making her head light, and 
her heart like the chirping of 
an excited bird. 

Margaret came to her. 
They clasped hands. 

"I feel foolish now for hav- 
ing tried to convince you to 
become a nurse." Margaret 
said. 

„ T " But " h y-" Laura asked, 
wasn't sure my,,// until I 
stood there and felt that 
spotlight on me, and heard 
the music, and danced. Mar- 
garet, you have no idea what 
I felt. I felt as though I was 
mother as a young girl, as 
grandmother had been. I felt 
young and ageless. Margaret, 
I felt wonderful 1" 

The manager of the thea- 
tre came up and said. "Miss 
Clark will you please g0 back 
on stage." 

Laura went there, and 
lined up with the other con- 
testants. When Mr. Black 
indicated her for the audi- 
ence to voice its measure of 
approval the house shook 
with applause, Her ovation 
so far surpassed that re- 
ceived by the other contes- 
(Plense turn lo next pane) 



MARY MARVEL 



tants that there was no 
doubt she would be the win- 
ner of the contest. 

Mr. Black was now alone 
on the stage with Laura. 

"Would you do an en- 
core?" he asked her. 

"Yes." she agreed happily. 
"If the orchestra will play 
The Sugar Plum Fairy." 

The orchestra leader raised 
his baton a few moments 
later, and the music Laura 
had requested for the encore 
flowed from the pit, 

JJUT as Laura stepped 
lightly into her dance 
fantasy she heard a strange 
sound, a crack] It came from 
the left front of the theatre. 
Evidently the orchestra 
hadn't heard for the musi- 
cians continued playing. 

Laura stopped dancing. 
The orchestra leader, watch- 
ing, signalled his men to go 
into another beginning 
smoothly. 

But Laura didn't go into 
her dance again, for her eyes 
were riveted to a strange 
Bight, One of the boxes 
seemed to be swaying, For 
a moment she wondered if 
she was all right herself. 
Then she asked herself if an 
earthquake was shaking the 
theatre. 

Suddenly Laura grabbed 
the microphone and shouted 
into it. "You to my left!" 
She pointed. "Underneath 
that box— go— get out from 
under there!" The people 
there sat still— wondering if 
this was part of her act— 

"Go!" she shouted. "Go get 

out from under there! The 
box above you is coming 
down I" 

Then pandemonium broke 
loose. People screamed. But 



those in the section she had 
indicated raced from their 
seats. 

They had cleared it when 
the balcony came loose from 
the wall and toppled down. 
The theatre shook with the 
noise of the shocking acci- 
dent. 

Immediately Laura knew 
that the resulting confusion 
could easily make for a 
greater disaster than would 
have happened if the people 
had been left trapped be- 
neath the falling box. 

She watched the ushers go 
into action. Saw them val- 
iantly and with little affect 
attempt to quiet the excited 
audience. The band started 
playing. She begged them to 
be quiet for a few moments. 
She again spoke into the 
microphone. 

"Please go quietly to the 
exits. The ushers will direct 
you. Do not crowd any exits. 
There is no further danger. 
Please leave quietly," 

Her voice had a soothing 
affect on the crowd. They 
listened to her. Then ac- 
cepted the guidance of the 
theatre personnel. 

But some people had 
crashed with the box to the 
floor below. Mixed in the 
debris were several groaning 
injured men and women. 
Laura hurried there and 
found that Margaret had 
gotten there already. A doc- 
tor who had been in the au- 
dience was aiding in rescue 
and first aid work. 

Laura heard a groan. Push- 
ing, scratching, pulling plas- 
ter away, Laura uncovered 
an elderly woman. Two men 
came over and carried the 
lady away to the stage. 
Laura watched, wondering 



what she could do, when she 
heard a sound like a quick 
sigh behind her and felt a 
blow. A section of the wall 
had come away stealthily 
and pinned her cruelly. 
Blackness enveloped her. 

j^AURA was lying in bed 
her leg in a cast when 
Margaret visited her. 

"You'll see Laura." Mar- 
garet tried to assure her, 
"you'll see your leg will be 
all right and then you'll 
dance again," 

"Oh, it's not important," 
Laura said smiling. 

"You're being brave." Mar- 
garet said, "but please be- 
lieve me, I spoke to your 
doctor, he showed me your 
x-rays. You have a simple 
garden variety of fracture. 
You'll be dancing again 

"My mind is made up," 
Laura said, "definitely." 

"But you will be a great 
dancer," Margaret insisted. 

"Dancing is wonderful," 
Laura said. "I love it. But I 
know what I want to do." 
A nurse had come close to 
the bed, a pleasant efficient 
girl. Laura reached out and 
touched the superbly 
starched white uniform of 
the smiling nurse. "I want 
to wear that uniform. Or a 
reasonable facsimile. 

"I'll dance, and design 
dances, don't fear. But you 
and I Margaret are going to 
become nurses, I don't think 
anything is as important as 
that." 

"Oh," Margaret smiled as 
tears of joy shone in her 
eyes, "you'll be a wonderful 
nurse, Laura." 

THE END 
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